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The airy web of tammy + iream to prove, 
* Unbiod the bandage irom the brow of love 


VICI£SITUDES. 


> 
CHAPTER IV. 


GiBANVILLE at length saw the completion of his 


wishes, and the two beings who possessed the greatest | 


hold on bis earthly affections were domesticated un-), 
der his rool. 
The family mansion had undergove sundry repairs | 
and improvements to render it a suitable residence 
for ts lovely mastress, and Maria was plaged at the} 
head of an establishment at once splendid, elegant, | 
and tasteful. Hl 
No luxury that wealth could purchase was demed | 
her, and no enjoyment which parental fondness could 
ther was withheld 


} 
was exempted fiom the/| 
| 


One apartment alone 
coneral renovation and improvement; for the lapse 
of fourteen years, since the death of its occupant, had | 
presented to the mind of Granville no object of suffi-| 
ient interest to lessen the value of the smallest wifle| 
which had been hers. 

The portrant of Mary hung over the fire place ; her 
paintings ornamented the walls; her work-table, her 
books, her harp, sull retained their usual place, and) 
here, Granville, with the constancy of true conjugal) 
love, still mourned the prostration of his dearest hopes. | 

Bui ume had softened the grief it had no power to) 

iliterate, and though every thing which had been) 
possessed by Mary was guarded with the sacredness 0 
4 hallowed relic, he thought of her without agony, | 
and “ sorrowed not without hope.” 

Maria, with mingled emotions, received the con- 
zratulations of her father, as he led her into the man- 
sion where she was in future to be mistress, and the 
seventeenth anniversary of her birth introduced her, 
for the first Cine, as lady of the “ Hermitage,” (so! 
Granville chose to call his retreat,) and the “ beauty 
and fashion” of the flourishing village of W . 
were received in due form, and entertained with a 
splendour hitherto unknown so remote from the me- 
iropolts. On this occasion, George was not intro- 
duced, because his benevolent friend was desirous that 
Maria should become acquainted with his worth, and 
achnowledge his title to a place in polite society, be- 
fore she should be compelled to bestow on him any 
public mark of civility, 

_ The father was not unaware, that it was possible 
lor the merit of the young protege to make a stronger 





ther during her school noviciate 


jof thine only one 





impression On the susceptible mind of Maria than pa- 


rental vigilance might approve, and he wished to see 


his daughter not wholly inse 





nsible to the admiration |, 
she excited, before her affections were putto the trial), 


The young persons had never met, tor the visits 
which Mana bad been permitted to make to her ta 
were “ like angel 


visits, short, and far between,” but tame had already) 


Lreported her beautiful, accomphshed, and sensible ; 


and that heart must be cold indeed, which, at the age 
of eighteen does not feel its pulses accelerated at the 
lea of a young, lovely, and accomplished tematle 

The period was now come when the gay dreanms that 
tlited like aerial forms betore the bright imagmation 
of youth, were to become sober realities. 
was to meet Maria Granville, he was to appear be 


of the same house, and share in the same occupations | 


and amusements. Ah, Granville! littl dost thou 
now consider what a lure thou hast laid tor the heart 
' 

A single glance was sufficient to convince Maria, 
that no injunctions on the part of her father was ne 
cessary lo procure a favourable reception for his pro 
teze. In his person and manners she recognized the 
prototype of those heroes of romance, Whose charac- 
ters, delineated by the fascinating pen of Mrs. Rad- 
cliffe, had beew her nightly study, and the theme of 
her morning meditation. 

George was wholly unaccustomed to female soci 
ety : and the beauty, elegance, and vivacity of Miss 
Ciranville, possessed for him the charm of novelty. 
An intimacy tmmediately commenced, which, while ut 
unfolded the similarity of them tastes and feelings, 
gave birth to a sentiment that influenced every future 
event of their lives. Dissipation is not confined to 
the city. The tea-parties, the rural fetes, the nume- 
rous holidays of a New-England village, attord abun 


fj; dant opportunity for its indulgence, even upon the!! 
| 


banks of Connecticut river; while the humble unita- 
tions of the manners and amusements of the metro 
polis wear an aspect more captivating than in places 
where their attendance is frequent, and thew mdul 
gence a matter of course. In every science of amuse- 
ment Maria possessed a decided superiority over het 
youthful associates. Her manners were formed upon 
the finest models; her person was delicate and inte 
resting, and when she glided in the dance, like som 
aerial vision, George beheld her with a seusation he 
could neither account for nor define. 

He would have thought it profanation to love her; 
but her sule vibrated on his heart in ecstacy, her 
syiph-like form was the subject of bis daily contem 


‘plations and nightly visions ; and it needed but little 


stretch of imagination to doubt whether “ any mortal 
mixture of earth’s mould” could hold so strong an 


lempire in the heart of man. 


We shall not weary our readers by following the 
young enthusiasts through the varied scenes of amuse- 
ments, occupations, and tele a tete interviews; it is 
sufficient to our purpose to remark that our fair he- 
roine had not read novels to so little purpose as not 


Gicorge! 


distinct feehogs thet dwell im the mud of each; but 
i few mouth unrestrained association, persuade d 
Maria 


forgot the myunction of her father, and listened with 


both that they were formed for each other 


undisguised pleasure to declarations of love, as sine 
cere and fervent as ever were depicted on the page 
of romance, 

Intrigue, and a clandestine corr spondenc ¢, Were 
items in Maria’s estimate of love, which were mdi 
jpensably requisite, and many a sheet of toolseap was 
consumed in the rec tprocation ol tender sentiment, 


jthough the partes were seldom for a whole day se- 
' 


fore her as her adopted brother, he wasto be an inmate! parated. 


An established authority in these matters bas said, 
i the course of true love never did run smooth” an 
|| assertion our young lovers had no reason to contra 
HH diet > for Granville, though long deceived by a bhiod 
l! contide nee m the integrity of bas ward and the family 
I pride of bis daughter, at length discovered, to his ex 


treme regret, that in the disposal of thei affections 








Hweither of the young persons had thought proper to 


consult lis feelings. 

| In the first transports of his anger at so important 
Ja discovery, he loaded his young protege with the 
| charge of ingratitude ; but a moment's reflection was 
sufficient to show that he had himself been accessary 
to the evil he deplored. 








Too late he saw the danger of the intimacy he 
| had at first laboured to promote, and regretted the 
ij cruel tondness, which by offering no restraint to the 
| wishes ol his daughter, had left no exercise for the 


nobler virtues of fortitude and self-denial. 








| "Phus seli-accused, he sent for George, who, ac 
jcustomed to obey his command with promptitude, 
j come at the moment, litthe dreamimg of the storm 
that awaited him, 

“ LT have sent for you, young man,” said Granville, 
sternly, “ to demand what object you have in view iu 
corresponding, by letter, with my daughter?” 

Cieorge was thunderstruck—it was a question he 
had never asked himseli—tor his views had not been 
extended to future consequences : he hesitated, blush- 
ed—and was silent. 

* Do vou know this letter 7’ continued Granville 
with a quickness and petulancy he had never before 
ishown to Ins favourite, “ answer me quickly, boy, 


’ 





iknow you this letter 2” 


“T know it, but too weil,” } Cicorge 
“| pray you to pardow my indiscretion, and believ« 
ime.” “ Believe you, sir—what shall I believe here- 
vafter? I thought you a pattern of probity and can- 
‘dour, and here, while | have entrusted my heart’s best 
jewel within your reach, you have busily attempted 
‘to steal her from me—but this paper, sir, thus fortu- 
| nately discovered, is not the first. 


How long has this 
: 
game been playing Upou ine li Thy Owl house 7” 

| “If you mean, sir, how long the esteem of Mise 


| Granville has been necessary to my happiness, I must 





of receiving to her friendship, and to her friendship || attach some definite idea to the intercourse ofj answer, ever since I have been acquainted with the 
‘ : . i} 
only, a youth, whose person and manners w ere such | ind that was passing between them. 


associate, 


} 
i 


#5 to reader him a pleasing, and perhaps dangerous} We say intercourse of mind, because the tongue 


had not yet formed into language the vague and in- 


ivirtues that adorn ber mind. Indeed, sir, since you 
! 
| have seen that letter, you may as well know the whole. 
| 


| [do indeed adore Miss Granville, aud had I a fortune 
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f 
worthy of her acceptance, her only would | choose! thew tckets I looked round me before they began. most of the single men were away drinking. 





i Siem 


among all her sex, to make me blessed—but, sir, EP) It was an interesting scene. The sergeant stood in im the birth above Sandy and his wile. Thev never 


have never meant to seduce her from her duty to you | the middie with the hat in his b ind, the women around) went to be d, but sat the whole night in their barth. 


“ Whence then this audacity > You have dared, it) him, with their hearts palpitating, and anxiety and) with thet only child between them, alternately eg. 
seems, notwithstanding vou have known my designs Suspense in every countenance. Here and there you bracing thew child and each other, and lamenting 
for her, to fall in lowe with ber.” world see the head of a marred man pushed forward, their cruel fortune. I never witnessed in my life such 

“To love her, sir. us a tribute due to ber merit, and. from amongst the crowd, i the attitude of intense, a heart-rending scene. The poor fellow tried to ag. 
f may do so without offence, since | presume not to ankvety, not attention, sume some firmness; but in vain: some feeling ex. 
ask a return.” The first woman calléd, was the sergeant’s wile—) pression from her would throw him off his guard, ang 

“ Your actions contradict yvour words—if you ask she drew “ not to go.” It seemed to give little con-) at last bis grief became quite uncontrollable. 

No return, why write to her 2” cern to any one but berself and husband. She was When the first bugle sounded, he got up and pre. 

“It is some mitigation of my sufferings to know | oot very well liked in the company. The next was a) pared his things. Here a new source of grief sj rang 
Chat she os ae quainted with them, and to hope that corporal’s wife—she drew “to go.” "This was re-| up. In laying aside the articles which he intended 1 
She pities them.’ ceived by all with nearly as much apathy as the first.! leave, and which they had used together, the idea 

* And does the girl answer your letters, sir; does | She was little beloved e:ther. ) seemed fixed in her mind that they would never US 
she approve your sentuments 2” ! The next was an old hand, a most outrageous) them in that way again; aud as be put them aside 


Gieorge hesitated for a moment—by a shght devia- | Virago, who thought nothing of giving her husband a) she watered them with her tears. Her tea-pot, her 
tion from truth he could sereen Maria from the dis knock down when he offended ber, and who used to) cups, and every thing they had used in common, a 
pleasure of her father; but he dared not utter filse make great disturbance about the fire, in the cooking)! bad their apostrophe of sorrow. He tried to persuad 
hood. “ You have taught me,” said he respectfully,| “ay. Every one uttered their wishes audibly that she | her to remain in the barrack, as we had six miles ¢ 
“that nothing os so beautiful as truth. Proust then) would lose; and her husband, if we could judge from) travel to the place of embarcation ; but she said she 
acknowledge that Viess Granville honours me with | bis countenance, seemed to wish so too. She boldly. would take the last minute in his company that she 
he: tru ndshiup —her confidence. Od), sir, if vou knew vlunged ber hand mnto the hat, and drew out a tr ket: could, 


| 7 hl F - > beens 
the struggle inmy bosom, if you knew how earnestly) On Opening it, she beld it up triumphantly, and dis- || The reguvent fell in and marched off, anid the | 


” 


I strove to banish her idea from my mind, you would, played * to go.” “ You,” said she,“ old Meg, will go Watling of those who, having two or three children, | 


forgive me—but to be daily with her—to witness the) yet, and live to scald more of you about the fire-side.”’|, could not accompany us to the place of embarcation 


angelic tenderness of her heart—and the purity of her) A general inurmur of disappointment ran through the Many of the men bad got so much intoxicated tha 


mind—the current was irresistible, and [yielded to) “bole. © The old sand some of them, “ she) they were scarcely able to walk. The commanding 
its impulse.” hhas the devil’s luck and her own.” othicer was so displeased at their conduct, that in com 

* | will remove that danger, young man; you shall The next in turn was the wife of a young man who! "4 through St. Hehor’s, he would not allow the band 
be daily with her no more. Tam willing to pardon) was much respected in the company for his steadiness | to play. 


this mdiscretion, if ous carried no farther ‘s but you and good behaviour. She was ti markable for hes 


When we arrived at the place where we were to 


are now of an age to follow some useful occupation ;) aflection to her husband, and beloved by the whol embark a most distressing scene took place, in the® 


{| 
you shall commence business—I will vest a suitable company for her modest and obliging disposition. || men parting with their wives. 


one of the learned professions, the same sum shall be) hand, to decide on (what was to her, E believe) het \ ly tipsy; but the most of them seemed to feel acutely 





expended on your education; but you must commence | future happiness or misery. Every one prayed for i When Sandy’s wife came to take her last farewell 
immediately. A young man without some regular) success. Trembling, between fear and hope, she drew) she lost all government of ber grief. “Oh, dinn 


business bas nothing to do but fall in love ; but uf you, out one of the Uckets, and attempted to open it; but) leave me,” she cried. The vessel was liauled out. One 
once get well initiated into the business of the count-| her hand shook so that she could not do it. She | of the sergeants came to tell her that she would haw 
ing room, you will find little time for so idle an em- ‘handed it to one of the men to open, When he ope n-| to go ashore. “Oh the y will never be so hard heart 
ployment. Make your choice as soon as you can, ed it his countenance fell, and he hesitated to say, ed as to part us,” said she: running off to the quarter 
and when you have determined, the result shall guide ] what it was. She cried out to him, in a tone of agony) |e ck, where the commanding officer was standing 
my arrangements, and it will be your own fault if we)“ tell me, tor God’s sake, what it is?” “ Not to go,”|j she a down on ler knees, with her child in he 


do not continue friends.” ) said he, in a compassionate tone of voice. “ Oh, jarms. © “Oh, will you not let me gang wi’ my hus 
“© ney benefactor,” cried George, with emotion, | God, he Ip me! oh Sandy !’ she exclaimed, and sunk | band ? Will you tear him frae his wife and his wean 

° - ' , 4 , " . %s . } gq 
© what do I not owe to your goodness ?” | lifeless in the arms of her husband, who had sprung He has nae frien’s but us—nor we ony but him—and 


. , bk? oa’? be ? : » > 
“ No protestations,” resumed Granville, “ [have || forward to her assistance, and in whose face was now} oh, will you mak’ us a’ frienless? See my wee babie 
Hl nleadin’ f ” 
no need of them—the only obligation you owe me is | depicted every variety of wretchedness, The draw-! pleadin’ for us, 
to consult your own good. As to this foolish affair, P|) img Was interrupted, and she was earried by her hus-| The officer felt a painful struggle between his duty 


: ‘ - _ _ ¢ . * 
will hear no more of it—U shall take no notice of | band to his birth, where he hung over herin frantic: and his feelings ; the tears came into his eves. She 





to my daughter, and ! command you, sir, to think of | # On. By the assistance of those around her, she; eagerly caught at this as favourable (to her cause 


business immediately, and when we meet again | \was soon recovered from her swoon; but she awoke “Oh, aye, Tsee you have a feeling heart—you'll let 








hope you will have made your election.” Hoaty to a sense of her mise ry. The first thing she) me gang wi’ him. You have nae wife, but if you 
. idid was to look round for her husband, when she per-|| had, I am sure you wad think it unco’ hard to be tom 
THE CABINET js ceived him she seized his hand, and held it, as if she|| {rae her this way—and his wee darlin’s.” “ My gooi 
4 4 4 4 . i} . 4 i % ont tek “ » ) 
Jwas afraid that he was going to leave her. “ Oh, | woman,” said the officer, “I feel for you very much: 
=< * . =s } " . . 7 . 
‘ Tis hard to part with those we love, and death Sandy, you'll no leave me and my poor baby, will but my orders are peremptory, that no more than ss 

| ass . . ° | . 9 
5 a Oaae Wetaatne wees we RNS Terewes vou?” The poor fellow looked in her face with a) women to each hundred men go with their husbands 

* To those warm hearts whose every pulse is true, | 

And beat in eoncert with our own.” look of agony and despair, You have had your chance as well as the other #0 
ames The scene drew tears from every eye in the room, me nj; and although it is hard enough on you tol 
AN EMBARCATION. with the exception of the termagant whom I have al- | separated from your husband, yet there are mer 


it 


ny more im the same predicament, and it is totally 
out of my power to help it.” “ Well, well,” said she 
only six women to every hundred men were allowed suppose she thinks there’s naebody ever parted with | rising from her knees, and straining her infant to be’ 
to accompany us. As there were, however, a great, their men but her; wi’ her faintin’ and her airs, and | breast, “ it’s a’ owre wi’ us, my puir babie ; this day 
many more than that number, it was ordered that) her wark.” 


We had been about three months in Jersey, when | ready mentioned, who said, “ What are ye a’ mak’in 
dhe order came fox our embarcation for Portugal; but\! sic a wark about? Jet the babie get her greet out. | 





leaves us frien’less on the wide world.” “ God will 
they should draw lots, to see who should remain. The'| ‘The drawing was again commenced, and various your friend,” said I, as I took the child from her unt 
women of the company to which I belonged were as | were the expressions of feelings evinced by those con-| ‘she could get into the boat. Sandy had stood, like 
sembled in the pay sergeant’s room for that purp Ose. |) cerned. ‘The Trish women, in particular, were loud) person bewildered, all this time without speaking 
The men of the company had gathered round them)|in thei grief. It always appeared to me that the) word. “ Farewell then, a last farewell, then,” said 
to see the result, with various degrees of interest de- | Irish either feel more acutely than the Scotch, or! to him. “ Where’s my babie ?” she cried, I hande! 
picted in their countenanee. The proportionate num-|| English, or that they have less restraint on themselves), him to her. “ Give him a last kiss, Sandy.” He pres 
ber of tickets were made with “ to go” or © not to go,””)\in expressing it. The barrack, through the rest of the ed the infant to his bosom in silent agony, “No 


written on them. They were then placed ina wees te! was one continued scene of lamentation. a’s owre; farewell, weel may we meet in heave? 
and the women were called by their seniority to draw | 





Some of them indeed® 
capital for you in a mercantile house, or if you prefer) She advanced, with a palpitating heart and trembling || tt did not appear to affect much ; others had got near 


We were to march the next morning early. The | She stepped into the boat with a wild despairing lobe 
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pe The vessel was now turning the pier, and she was al- \ A kK I KETY. to govern Men, requires an here litary king, an ancient 
er Me nost out of sight in an instant: but as we got the nobility, and an establasbed religion ; that they mspiuG 
last gumpse of her, she uttered a shriek, the knell of ~ Thurna: most some thrice a week affords respec t, and care, and veneration Another © ill step 
° 5 “ Dome only once th, avarnce of words . es . 
a broken heart, which rings in my ears at this mo- “ When thousand starving minds such manna sreh forward and demolish, at “ one fell swoop,” all this im- 
. ; To olPip ae “ « mis ‘ ~ “ 
ment. Sandy rushed down below, and threw himself map Gio prociens Gans Oat case 6 wom | posing sophistry; he wall burl the monarch from his 


ue 


hes description. 


been able 


ve of the births, in a state of feeling which de 


ere Wwo true! 
iu Portugal’ 


to learn 


Poor fellow, bis wife’s torebodings 
He was among the first that was kill 
What became of he: | have never 
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* Mark bow the sun, the moon, the stars mm ve on, 
~ The planets sail—the comets too appear.— 

~ Mark with attention—and, Oh man, adore 
“ Thy blessed Maker, that he tells you why.” 


z= 


MATHEMATICAL QUE 








nobles to the grades of private citi- 
Both of 


serving their private iiterest 5 


throne, reduce the 


THE PROFESSION. 


, van old established religion 
THERE ts No set of men more eminently useful and 


zens, and destr 


these characters may b 
valuable to societ¥Y—~—nhone more absolute ly necessary , | 
the one tsseeking to obtain roval tavour with its emotu- 
to the preservation of the free and enlightened ust 


ments : the other the prerengrle ‘. Ite not our purpose 
tutions of our country—and none whose usetuloess ts : 
. to enter into a political discussion on the best form of 


more scantily rewarded—than the honourable tra- 

government, but merely to show how tar the influence 
ternity of gentlemen ts pe-setters,—" OUR NOBLE 
; . tr has been 


of self-interest may carry its possessor 


a) , 
SELVES. Masters of an art, in itself almost the lite 
. hapypaly pe wed in this country, that lumited power im 

and soul of civil and religious hberty every where, 
' the hands of the individual averts the evils which arise 
and numbering among themselves some of the greatest 


A wise Providence bas no doubt 


| 
| 
from the abuse of it. 


| and best men who ever stooed forth, mm them own , 
planted this passion im man for wise and useful pur- 




















strength, an . w ative and werful ta- 
STION. Bu nd their p 0 ee ee an poses, teac hing each member of society to take care 
Question LXIV. By X plus Y. lents, the benefactors of mankind, and the wonders und provide for his own necessities. 
of the world, the s f Faust and Frankho,—the |° . 
: (4 re-isertion.) ’ _ of F . F Fame, honour, and wealth, are the objects for which 
iz . , tormer the founder of the profession, and the latter its 
| she A cone of dry wood, whose specific gravity is given, men strive; for these their days are devoted to toil, 
“ . ‘ | ornament, as well as that of the cause of scrence and a 
| she being suspended by tts vertex, and immersed a given). and their mghts to study. For these, the body ts worn 
» . . | freedom—are condemned to work thew way through ' 
depth in a fluid of known specific gravity,is found to)... : . out, and the energies exhausted. When these objects 
} £ ‘ ~ ! 
i : | life, the most beneficial of the public's servants, and 
the @ have just lost its suspending weight; but, when sus-| can be obtained without making sacrifices to virtue, 
*" : ; . — jon whom she showers the least of ber favours. It ‘ 
iren, & pended by the centre of its base from the same point,!, they are commendable. But an easy conscience ts a 
_ ’ jmay be said, and we beheve it is generally considered, |” 
tion and immersed to the same depth, the suspending |) : ) pearl without price, for which fame, honour, and wealth, 
: that printers are mere mechanics, artists, or automa- 
thal w eight 18 1. Required the dimensions of the cone. } " are no equivale ot. Dishonorable means to attam these 
fons if you hke it better. They are artists—they are ; td ; iw ; } fall witl 
» nets = — 2 . 7 ends, seldom succeeds, and when discovered tall with 
ving MATHEMATICAL SOLUTIONS. mechanics—and we are proud that they are so—but, f ld hit «J — ia Th 
com » ° ° > er er . ° P . ‘ ; ae en-lold Wweint on the nan Who hae usec em, ese 
band a Solution to Question XXXIV. By Eboracensis. as such—as men who obtain their sustenance by ho things are worthy of our serious consideration 
and : : ‘ —it is ; , » . . 5°" * ee F 
The quantity of the origin of x to the variable ex-| ew efforts—it is arrogating little to them, or to our 
. . - | > » g “yy ‘ .¢ . ™ 
tremities of the equal ordinates y, y, being denoted selves, to say, that they stand pre-emiment in imtelh DUEBLLING. 
re to . , . Me .@ ¢ ¢ . o . y . _ _ ° af °au= » . 
th by rand r’, andthe angles which their distances make | °°" and B Just conception of their rights, se men | Thave two objections to this duel matter ; the one 
d , ue with the axis of the figure by ¢ and 9; the equation} and citizens, among numerous classes of their fellow | js, lest I should burt you ; and the other ts, lest yoa 
1GeCt te casio +castg =1 is the relation existing between °| mechanics ; and there are but few of the * learned | should burt me. Ido not see any good it would do 
near: , ' ' 7 — ee oy . | e 
2 and 2 tor all inscribed rectangles, or which is the |! Thebans of the day, but can find equals SMoug the | me to put a bullet through any part of your body. i 
ute , same thing, r-r°s1. Also the area which must be| humble and too-much neglected profession of printers. | could make no use of you when dead for any culinary 
ewell, 4 maximum, is 2rr'’. sin(g’—e—= maz.) Every class of people, indeed, have them great men, purpose, as 1 would a rabbit or a turkey. Tam no 
ve Now, putting p==cas29.cas2¢’, the formula just) who have, some time or other, done honour to them- i canmibal, to feed on the Desh of men. Why then 
f i > . _ > ae . : . . " 
he given for the mar by squaring, substitution and rejec- selves, as men, as well as to the several protessions of | shoot down a human creature, of which T could make 
vr 4 = ‘ | . y Te 2 aye *: uw . e ® . 
a ting common multipliers is changed into p—p’— iwhich they were members ; and who wall long remain, go use 2? A buffalo would be better meat; for though 
> t. ‘ . - . » i 
“_ reget s , ; among their fellow craftsmen, lke the founder and |! your flesh might be delicate and tender, yet it wants 
ert J/tp'+p'=mar. By equating the fluxion of this} ornament of printing, a sort of patron saints: but that consistency which takes and retains salt, At any 
nding to zero, and reducing, we obtain the extremely simple none can show such phalanx of genuine talents, and rate, it would not be fit for long voyages. You might 
: . oea—- : P athe € bats ; . : . . 
in her a p+ —_— a quadratic from which every thing genius of the first order, as that of which we have the) make a good barbacue, it is true, being of the nature 
, \ el; y > . . : "ti > . H , P > . . . ’ oo we . 
y hee : = to the ine maximum rect ingle is readily | honour of being humble members. Vanity ts not a! of a rakoon or an opossom ; but people are not in 
weall ound: the whole breadth of the required rectangle | besetting sin with us, though, perhaps, on this one) the habit of barbacuing any thing human now. As 
- 4 . . . . 1} 
—and is, 2y nV (eft 2.) deleap, our feelings, and a sort of professional pride, to your hide, it is not worth tuking off, being little 
» Dbabie 7 —e ave le hk r@ > i : , 
bab N. B. In this solution the axis @ is for beoviey*s cals may have led us to claim for our brethren of | better than a year old colt. As to myself, I don't 
denoted by unity , * The pica and composing stick,” — like to stand in the way of any thing that is 
is duty ’ i ae 7 ; rather too much credit; and while we would not de- || harmful—1 am under apprehension that you might 
. She Solution to Question L. By a Student of Hamilton rogate from the good name of our brother mechanics,| hitme. That being the case, I think it most advisa- 
Calis. College. we could not, and express what we felt, say less than! ble to stay at a distance. If you want to try your 
. 
et : : oe ie. ° ave yo) § ‘ ¢ > c g eC 
I I | The given equation being 2° 8r’—6r—8=0, let we have. There have been many, and within the) pistols, take some object, a tree, or a barn-door, about 
uf you the second term be taken away by the common rule, cucle of our acquaintance, persons whose daily suste- || my dimensions, If you hit that, send me word, and 
be we which consists in assuming z=y—1; and by substitu.| nance rose only from their mechanical labour,—print- || I shall acknowledge that if I bad been in the same 
ly goot tion the given equation is transformed into y’\—Syan® ers, whose characters would justify all we have said, || place you might also have hit me. 
niuch that is yx(y'—9)=0 ‘and to whom the oft-repeated quotation from Gray, nercceartere naman cena emance 
an sis : aa, ; i) ; ae P A surgeon and apothecary, of some note in his pro- 
h Now this equation is satisfied by making yo, or will apply with peculiar and more than common 6 | ne wh get 
isbands. b : , be y=9, propriety ; fession, but whose reputation for morals was not of 
yy —9=0, from which quadratic we obtain y= +3; - the first class, went tol he direc z 
her wo and then the values of 0 are, 0,4.3,—8, from each “ Full many a gem, of purest ray serene, stashegnney Detqaestegi~vhegrecns setslloncay-say hoga! pro- 
ou to bt age har : iw oe + 3,—3, from each of , “ The dark untathomed caves of ocean bear; ceedings against one of his townsmen for defamation. 
which subtracting unity, the three values of r are ‘ Full many a@ flower is born to blush unseen, Fi rh 
‘ve mr sail hoon : ’ “ And waste its sweetness on the desert air.” i“ The villain!” he exclaimed, “has taken away iny 
‘~: ‘te . 
s totally N. B. Our reader acetone motets | character.” “ Has he, indeed, doctor ?” said the law- 
4%. ° eaders MO: » 
aid she Gancinn in Ma, an may see another solution to this we SELF INTEREST. yer, “then T would advise you, instead of bringing an 
: WO. ‘ » ec g se ‘ : 
at to bet io hen we take a survey of men and manners, We | action, to go and thank him heartily for the service 
this daf TO CORRESPONDENTS. | cannot but be struck with the passion of self-interest, | he has done you.” 
ad will Our Mathematical Correspondents are requested | the — pone o human actions. A man must, there- | oc 
nae to take notice, that new Questions intended for publi- fore, in his pilgrimage through life, be constantly on! BriTAPrH 
‘d. like cation mm the Mirror, must be accompanied by their his guard, else he will ever be made the dupe of arti- | 9" Capt. Richard Lord, deceased may Vth 1662 Aetatus 51 
’ : Solutio es < : 1 y str: . ° Y . -hav » 7. 
eaking ns ; and those gentlemen, whose Questions re- fice. Without wishing to detract from the virtues of a = of our ch —_— toa 
“ inain uns (ePLTe ara . . } » P we . 2 . . . > nto the state a covnecelior tull deare 
> said sh inanswered, are desired to furnish answers to || ™°™ (and we acknowledge they possess them,) let us ) . 
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heir own Questions as soon as possib 
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He who gets a good husband for his d 
gained a son; and he wh 


lost a daughter, 


le. 


aughter, hat 


> ’ ¢ ' * * . ‘ 
g meets with a bad one, hath | Take the politician, for instance; one will sap the! 


| ling passion, and of the sacrifices made of virtue, ho-| 


jitake a view of the means employed to gratify this ru- And to ye truth a friend of sweete contente 


‘To Hartford Towne a silver orpnamente 

who can deny to poore he was reliefe 

and in composing paroxies was chiefe 

To marchants as @ pattern he might stand 
Locountering dangers new by sea and land. 


| nour, and religion! 





| Most salutary government is a monarchical one; that 
{ _ 
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AMERICAN TALES. 





the telhowing tale 6 one of throw precwen ier tor the prizes © long 
offered in the Bienes aod ie ene that cannot (al) te ame cur reader: 


EBEVWARBD AND ISABELLA. 


in the summer of 1220 two travellers arrived at 
Solothur, the capital town of Ge Canton of Suleur, in 
Switzerland 

The youngest was elegant, aceomplhshed, and al 
most fascinating th his appearaner, teh piven tw 
levity and youthful pleasure, mn which he heedlessly 
particrpated | While lis compamon, on the Contrary 
was reserved in iis manners, and alunost repul ive 
He was often observed to visit an humble dwelling 
romantically situated on the banks of the Aas, and 
was sormmectiines seen mhuisihe Over all humble piave i) 
a remote corner of one of the church-yards 

After a residence of several weeks they lett Solo 
thur together. 

An American gentleman travelling through the 


same place shortly after, occupied the roou which 


so recently tenanted the reserved stranger. Accident) 


threw an his way the following balt legible manu 
script, and casting his eye over the scrawl, he per 
ceived it was written io his own language, and appa 
rently by one of lis own countrymen, 


No American, says the manusernpt, can hereattes 


visit Switzerland without repamwing to Solothur to) 


muse over the grave of Kosciusko. His virtues are 
yeverenced, and his misfortunes lamented by every 


lover of freedom; and whole liberty as cherished, the! 


memory of Kosciusko shall be mumortal. For bis 
generous services volunteered to establish the mde 
pendence of my native land, Po am truly gratetul, 
and cannot but wish bis had been a happier lot; and it 
I have feebly attempted to say something of hin, and 
his early sorrows, believe it was well meant, and 
truth alone. 

At the close of the campaign of 1781, when Ame 
yvica was beginning to repose from her struggles, and 
look forward to a happy termination of her mfant was- 
fare, two soldiers, apparently officers, came riding 


_ —_ ae ee | 
ever rested on her brow, was soon dissipated by 4) receiwed ber with parental fondness: he knew her 


de iia 
suule. Though she, with others, lamented the suffer-) worth: he remembered ber (lather as his benetactor. ; 7 
ings of her country, and felt inspared by the same en Kosciusko insensibly yrelded bis heart to the infu. BE sai : 
nobliog patriotism, she could mot divest herself of the ence of love, and before he was aware of the extent oo ae 
tender sensitilitves of feminine affection. War bad of his passion, bad unbibed hopes which he feared Ee sand 
depopulated ber house, and tacded the rose from her’) could never be realized ry he 
cheek. Her tather saw her pensive sorrow , he feared Far from bis native land, and the smiles of early = v 


she might wither away, and deprive him of this last | friends, be found that life had new and hitherto up. 
only tie that couneeted him to the world; and as he thought of charms. Though among strangers, he felt, 
thoughtot it, he pressed her more tondly in bis arms that to have one who could look upon him witha 
When the tumult of thew feelings bad in some! friendly eye, and should he need, administer to bing 
measure subsided, Isabella blushed at the presence of | with the hand of kindness, would be sweet; and, O 
the gracetul young stranger. Her father hastened to | would Isabella Tudor be that friend, ut would be hap. 
mtroduce him as the preserver of hus lite, who, by his! piness indeed. 
generous exertions had rescued him trom unminent i Isabella saw this rising flame with regret; she dared 
danger, i not encourage it; nor could she slight his hittle efforts 
* ¢€'ol, Tudor gives me merit,” said he, bowing, || to please her. 


notiny own; my efforts in bis behalf were only 
” 


She saw Kosciusko amiable, accomplished, and 


those of a soldier || handsome ; and had not her heart been pre-engaged, 


' ‘ | / : 
Isabella said something of gratitude, due to the) had she not loved another, Thaddeus Kosciusko would | 





' 
down one of those long hills which ean hardly be de-}) ration was endeavouring to defend the bodies of his 


nominated mountains, that stretch their course along! 


the western shores of the Connecticut, 

As they turned a sudden angle, the beautiful valley 
and that majestic river, with its “ dark rolling waters,” 
burst upon their view. Both simultaneously checked 
their horses, and gazed upon the interesting prospect 
that lay before them. 

“Jt is not two years,” said the eldest, © since I paus 


ed upon this very spot with my two gallant sons, and) 


bade yonder village farewell. Providence has per 


mitted me to return, but my brave boys are no more.” 
His voice faultered, and he silently wiped away the |!tering here. Tt was a cruel fight that robbed me of | 


tear that moistened his eye. 


They proceeded, and soon found themselves in a 
pleasant town, such as at the present day are peeuliar | had Liwenty sons, rather than they should live as 
to New-England, and which are sprinkled along the 
shores of the Connecticut. As they entered an ele- 
gant house beside the village church, they were met 


were instantly locked in each others arms. Overcome || mission to accompany him, 
by tender melancholy recollections, the interesting | 


pressed her to his bosom he bowed his lead and wept. 


Isabella Tudor was of that age when the gay wan- 
affections of woman; when youth appears polished by || Kosciusko forgot the fatigues of the camp, and while | feeding at its core. 


loveliness that interests the heart of man, and makes|| Ludlow, he lost the stern features of the soldier. 
woman appear what she so truly is, the resting place 


peared an epitome of happiness, and if a cloud bad 














preserver of her father, but deeper blushed as she met), not have loved in vain. se 
aie pon Wig eye. \ But there was one away, and she knew not where, 5 forg 
Thaddeus Kosciusko was, at that tune, about} who had twined his love round her heart, and fondled I sh. 
twenty-four vears of ave, tall and gracetul in his per- | with ber affections. Edward Ludlow, the son of her wn 
son, With a countenance that ope viv testified genero-| respecte d tutor, had heen the playmate of her child. mid 
sity and manly worth lnspired Ly the sate exalted: hood; and as their years increased, infantile friend. BR thin 
sentiment that drew a Payette, a Pulaski, and many ship assumed a more tender cast, and acquired a dear- Bui 
t lover of freedom from their debased and imdolent) er name. The aspiring mind of Edward anticipated wai 
jhome ta Earope, this virtuous young man had heard | the day when he could lead [sabella to the altar; but it is 
the toesin that sounded the cause of liberty across the | doubts arose—he knew Colonel Tudor’s lofty, mde. Be you 
‘Atlantic, and repaired to her standard. He was re | pe npdeut mind, aud would it stoop to consent that his we day 
ceived with a brother's welcome, and in every grasp) daughter should wed the son of an unfortunate emi. BR “ee 
of the hand he experienced the pressure of grattude) grant, whom bis bounty had protected 2 alas! he & B Re 
band friendship. i feared not; but ambition pointed the road to distine- a can 
i} He had accidentally been one of a detachment) tion in the armies of his country. He soon after diss I 
with which Col. Tudor was commanded to dislodge | appeared from his home, and in a letter addressed to i ft 
the enemy troma tavourable position which they had), Isabella, declared he would acquire a name worthy of tle 
‘taken; but theirmanawuvre was unfortunate, and after | her, or return no more. Three years had now passed vy | 
an obstinate and bloody fight, numbers at length pre and brought no tidings of him, but still she fed upon S001 
vailed over valour, and the Americans were com-) the hope that he would retura—that she should again att 
|pelled to give way. While the rest were retreating, behold him, and be happy: but her hope was like the cos 
(he noticed three mdividuals who disdained to fy.) vapour of the valley, obscured in distance and uncer- dist 
Suddenly two of them fell, and the other with despe-'| tainties. : \ 
Kosciusko dreamed not of another, nor would he & ere 
slaughtere d companions, when Kosciusko rushed for- | permat his inquiring heart to ask if there was a more coe 
! ward to the assistance of the surviving warrior. He! fayoured rival. ‘The winter passed away in the con- Gage =! 
jarrived in time to sink the arm of an uplifted Briton) sciousness of present enjoyment; and while in Isa- | ver 
| to the earth, and hurried the bleeding veteran trom | pelja’s presence, he had hardly thought of the future. & col 
i om al It is me vie tah 7 a that Tl But as spring approached, and the day of separatio fam ™° 
thus timely rescued was the venerable Colone udor, | ow , » fe ‘ Dag :@ iste 
and that bis two sons were the noble youths who " send ape a hin Eo : ese ‘~, cme fre 
delight, to know that his love met with a requital. 
| bravely tought and tell by his side. One day, when they were alone, he ventured, for hac 
The wounds which the patriot warrior received, | the first time, to speak of love. lit was a new theme, cal 
\though severe, were by him little heeded. “ They and he expressed himself with all the diffidence of 4 Fa 
jlare nothing, he would exclaim, to the one that is fes-| tender and devoted lover, who doubted if his love was oe 
|| returned, mS 
| both my children; but there is one consolation that | Isabella was not less embarrassed ; for though tt _— 
|serves as an opiate, they died im a worthy cause ; and|| was what she had long since known, the affectionate thy 
| girl felt hurt that so noble a heart should be humbled fies = “” 
slaves, | would lead them to death or freedom. || with a repulse. A hundred times that winter had she tre 
W hen winter approached, and the soldiers were re-| wished he would declare his passion, that she might § m 
tiring to winter quarters, he asked leave to return | confide to him the situation of her heart. But now, rst 
by a beautiful young female, and father and daughter || home ; it was granted, and Kosciusko obtained per- alien he had disclosed his love, her resolution fled— = 
I she hesitated ere she could reply, and then, without dit 
In requesting the society of the youthful Polander, | dissimulation, told him the * story of her love.” 
young creature sobbed aloud, and as the okd man || the worthy man was prompted by trendship, by gra- | The manly soul of Kosciusko drooped not in her 7 
titude, perhaps something more. | presence, but appeared the same, unaltered and ut . 
That evening, when they were seated around the jsubdued ; could any one, however, have searched his oe 
derings of childhood are yielding to the more tender|| pleasant fire-side of the benevolent Parson Ludlow, ‘heart, they would have found sorrow and stifled grie! ’ 
the embellishinents of wit and beauty, attvacting the|| conversing with the lovely Isabella, and pretty Maria!| It was but a few days after that he declared his ix ol 
itention of returning to his native country, Peace ‘ne 
At the time Colonel Tudor entered the army he) was likely soon to spread her mantle over America, wi 
of his hopes and his happiness. Fervent, fond, and|jclosed his family mansion, and placed his daughter|| and Poland had wrongs to be redressed. 7 
romantic in her conceptions, her life had hitherto ap-}/ under the protection of the village pastor. | Entreaties to detain him were useless, and having th 
This good man, who had been her early instructer, |! procured a discharge, he was in a few weeks ready 
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her jepart. Unwallen 





« to exhibit bis own weakness, he laughter denoted when this or that party had eX be with hberty. Phawe now bet one request to make : 














M requested Colonel Tudor to con eal the time of his ceeded the other io virulent abuse. never reveal to Isabella this mterview: let her not 

of. @ suoe from the rest of his fanny ; and as the ladies Their zeal had became much inflamed, when a know that | hovered about her home, or breathed a 

klent a evening withdrew, he bade them an emphatic man, well mounted, with something of a martial ap- praver for ber happiness - 

ared od mebt—'twas bis last adreu. Thea turning to pearance, rode up to the little mn He alighted, and The old man promised, and they parted for the 
che Colonel—“ TP must,” sand he, “in an hour leave shghtly bowing to the groupe, entered the house For meht. The next morning be repaired to the tavern, 

early it is now eleven, wy Servantis to be atthe door a while the crowd suspended politics to view the no- but Roscruske was gone ' Moaton. 

> Un. with horses at twelve.” ble animal that umpatently stood pawing at the post, —_— ———e LL 

felt, Colonel Tudor, much agitated, silently traversed and when he was removed by the hostler, their cur TH kk LA NDSC APE. 

tha the apartment for a few moments, but atlength paus- oOsity was excited respecting the rider A huge scar oe 

» bom d and seized Kosciusko’s hand. “The circtunstan- that disfigured bis features, plainly denoted him a . Seiko diame pes Rayo pene Te 

0 es, dear su, in which we met, will ever retain your warrior; but whether he was arevolutionary officer, or " 

hap memory fresh in my mind. — cannot forget the loss ouly a militia-man under St. Claw or Wayne, they FALLS OF NIAGARA. 

i then sustained of two virtuous children, who, m thought a matter of doubt. Notwitustanpive the number of people who 
lared wany annable Qualities, resembled yourself, Bat they The stranger, in the meantime, was traversing, 1! Constantly visit Niagara from all parts of the country, 
thorts ae dead, and I shall soon be with them, ‘That pros- thoughtful mood, the parlour of the litte inn; and) yeq there are, with whom itis a matter of some doubt, 

perity may attend you wherever you go, isthe earnest whilst a slight repast was preparing, he revolved in) whether a man may go beneath the falls and live. 
, and wish of my heart; but should misfortune assail you, his mind past events, and strove to recall scenes that” ypany, when they look upon this scene, are overcome 
aged, | me to America, and though | may be away, you were ball blotted from the page of tmemory. with terror, and cannot approach it. Others, of firmer 
would can wever Want a friend.” He was roused from his meditations by a call (0) yerves, venture into the ancillary droppings of this 

« Worthy man,” replied Kosciusko, “1 can never supper. He obeyed the summons, but thought pot of queen of waters, and, confounded by the noise, wind, 
here, forget your kindness. In every vieissitude of my life eating; and after swallowing part of a dish of fea.) and spray, and still more by their own tnagination, 
nidled I shall gratefully remember your attention to me. — inquired if Colonel Tudor was stl! living. iscramble into daylight, fully persuaded they would 
ot her un udable to express my regret at parting from you * He is not,” was the reply of bis landlady, who in- pot have lived there a moment longer. 
child. & id many others, and I feel it the moresevere when | quired if he had been an acquaintance. | But effectually to achieve this performance, it is 
Fiend. BAM Chuiok that it ts inost probably an eternal separation. “We were companions inthe army,” answered the only necessary that we bave confidence. The scene 
dear- Bui duty calls, and T must go. Ehave that upon my | stranger, ina disturbed voice. “* Who occupies the | self is dreadful enough, and us natural terrors, if 
pated mind which calls for vigorous and active exertion: house since his decease >” armed with the persuasion that our design cannot be 
; but i is Hot Hecessary at this time, nor would it interest * Major Ludiow, who married his daughter.” accomplished, wall inevitably defeat it. 
tide. Game «you to disclose it; but should my name at some future “She is married, then?” said the stranger. | It is @ general impression, that, to go under the 
aths day strike upon your ear, beheve that my intentions) “ Yes, sir,” said bis hostess, willing to gratify the) falls, we must walk upon the level, where they spend 
emi- were good, however they may appear to the world. Curiosity of her guest and her own loquacious dispo- I the iv fury, and within arms length of the torrent, but 
is! he @ © Remember me to the ladies; tell them I will not sition atthe same time. “ She waited some time for jt jis not soy our path les upon the top of abank at 
stine- B cannot forget them. God biess you !—farewell !” a gentleman who was ber sweetheart, but he died way | least thirty feet above the bottom of the abyss, and as 
or dis- The clock struck twelve as he spoke, and the sound | off im Europe, inthe Polish wars; and then Major fay in a horizontal line from the course of the falls, 
sed to a f tus horses’ feet at the door warned him to depart. | Ludlow, who also loved her, came home, and though and close under the immense rock which supports 
thy of & He pressed the old man’s hand, and brushing the hea- |he was poor, he had the thanks of Congress, and Was them. This bank overhangs us, as one side of an 
passed = vy drops trom his eye-lids, mounted his horse and w as | beside very handsome.” i irregular arch,ot which the corresponding side is form- 
! upon & soon out of sight. Colonel Tudor remained standing || The stranger heard no more, but hurried from the | ed by the sheet of waters; and thus, instead of grop- 
again at the door as long as the sound of his horses’ feet | house ; be was hastening along the street, he knew not tug our way at the foot of a narrow passage, Wo 
ke the could be distinguished, and when they were lostin the | whither, when he met a venerable man bowed down) stand mounted in a stupendous cavern, 
uncer: distance, he turned witha heavy heart to his chamber. | with age; warmly he grasped bis hand, and pressed it On a fine morning wm August last, soon after sun- 
: We are compelled to leap a broad chasm of time | to his bosom. jrise, Eset out with a friend and a guide, to visit tho 
uld he © ere our narration again commences. The years which | The aged man gazed at him tn surprise. jsublime scene. The first thing to be done, after des- 
i more Heme UUMediately succeeded the revolution were devoted | “ Alas!” said he, “ am I forgotten by all? Look at) cending the tower of steps, is to strip ourselves of all 
e con- WOW} the formation of free and hberal systems of go- | me well, and, dear Ludlow, tell me i any thing here | clothing except a single covering of linen, and a silk 
in Isa & vernment, and America was seen to emerge from a/| remains of what was once Kosciusko ?” | handkerchief tied over the ears. This costume, with 
future. colouial and dependent state of vassalage, to be the|| “ Good heaven!” exclaimed the worthy priest, | the addition of a pair of pumps, is the court-dress of 
tration Ewe «Most free and enlightened country on earth. Her ex-||" are you that unfortunate man?” the palace of Niagara. 
, sweet fame BsteCE Was hailed with joy by the friends of civil) “Lam indeed; go with me to that town and Twill} We passed about fifty rods under the Table rock, 
al. om freedom in every quarter of the globe, and many who) at once remove your doubts.” ‘beneath whose brow and crumbling sides we could 
ed, for had served under the immortal Wasnineron, were!| “Tell me,” said the pious man, when they were || not stop to shudder, our miods were at once so excit- 
theme, i called to act an important part in their own country.) seated by the fire at the inn,“ how have you borne||ed and oppressed, as we approached that eternal 
ce of a Fayette was placed at the head of the republican ar-|| your sufferings?” | gateway, which nature bas built of the motionless 
ve was nies of France ; and Poland, roused from her leth-|| “ As aman, anda christian, I trust; but time has! rock and the rushing torrent, as a fitting entrance to 
argy, called upon Kosciusko to defend her from Rus-})made sad ravages here. You are bent with years, | her most awful magnificence. We turned a jutting 
gh it eS sian tyranny. That intrepid hero proved himself wor- | and my worthy old friend is no more.” | corner of the rock, and the chasm yawned upon us. 
siunslt thy the call, and could worth or valour have roused|| “Ah!” said the affectionate old man, * and in his |! The noise of the cataract was most deafening: its 
ambled unhappy Poland from ruin, Kosciusko would have || last moments he did not forget you.” A tear stole I hie adiong grandeur rolled from the very skies; we 
had she a freed her from her invaders. But he was unfortunate, down his withered cheek as he said this, and Koscius- were drenched by the overflowings of the stream; 
- migit § in his endeavours, and little more than ten years had i ko could do no more than squeeze his aged hand. jour breath was checked by the violence of the wind, 
it now, Aa Clapse d fromthe time he left America, ere Kosciusko 2. Come,” he continued, * go home with me, | havell which for a moment seattered away the clouds of 
» Gadie found himself insmured within the walls of a Russian | a son who has olten expressed a wish to sce you, and! spray, when a full view of the torrent, ramming down 
without § dungeon. \ Isabella is still there.” its diamonds in taifinite profusion, opened upon us, 
” American citizens, in the meantine, were engaged | “That,” replied Kosciusko, “ compels me to re- || Nothing could equal the flashing brilliancy of the 
+ in her im sordid Wealth, and while their country appeared | main. When the doors of my dungeon were opened, || spectacle. The weight of the falling waters made the 
‘nd ua the « mporiuim of the wealth of every nation, they for-|\ 1 no longer sought degraded Poland. I traversed | very rock beneath us tremble ; and from the cavern 
hed his got the man who had bled for their liberties. Peace | Petersburg an unheeded stranger ; and when I thought! that received them issued a roar, as if the confined 


ed griel id enervated their ene rgies, and jarring politics of my cold, my desolate prospect, I have half regret-| spirits of all who had ever been drowned joined in 
B scemed to have usurped the place of patriotism. 


ited my dungeon. America appeared my only asylum,| an united scream for help! Here we stood, in the ve- 

anil Ws yo bg 4 on + assembled, near the | and I hastened to leave the country that annihilated |! ry jaws of Niagara, deatoned by an uproar whose vod 

sd egg Ei fe . es er’s day, in front of a village | Poland. But even here I cannot overcome recollec- | mendous din seems to fall upon the ear in tangible 

Rae: ra ° aa . 1erits of two illustrious individuals, tions that were dear to my heart; I shail soon leave and ceaseless strokes, and surrounded by an unimagin- 
; e candidates for the first 


office in the nation’s) America, to bury in some remote corner of the earth) able and oppressive grandeur, My mint recoiled 
gesture proclained this frame, which, for twenty years, has been devoted | from the unmensity of the tumbling tide; and thought 
occasional burst of, to the cause of freeduim—but my future home shall,of time and of eternity, und felt that nothing but its 


gut; loud talk and vehement 


in h . 
_ having fLem warmly engaged, and an 


ready 
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EEE _— 
own iminortality could ris egainist the loree ol such and bevond it no human foot can ste but to mmme- 19 @ very indelicate one, and though many parts ol # 
an element diate annihilation. The distance from the edge of the are calculated to please, still, itis our decided Opitiog 
The guide now stopped to take breath. He told us, falls to the rocks whieh arrests our progress, is said i had better be laid aside. No performance should 
by hallooing im our ears at the top of bis voiwe, “that to be forty-five feet, but I do pot think this has ever be produced on our boards that will cause the cheek 
we must turn our heads away from the spray whenat been accurately mcertamed The arch under which ol modesty tomantle with a blush, and no chord should 
blew agaist us, draw the hand downwards over the We passed ts evidently undergoimg a rapid decay at ever be touched that vibrates unpleasaptiy upon the 
face if we felt giddy, and not rely too much on the the bottom, while the top auwasted, juts out like the ears of our fair country women, We have made the 
loose pieces of rock * With these mstractions he be leaf of a table. © mseq ently 4 tall mist bappen, same objec on On many former occasions, and are 
Gan to conduct us, one by one, beneath the sheet \ and, yudging trom sts appearance, may be expected really astonished that no notice has been taken of i, 
few steps farther, amd Che hebt of the sun no lon ever fay rod this as probably the only real danger Luok sharp, Mr. Manager, or we shall look shiaip 
shone upon us There was a grave lke twy i gow beneath the sheet. We passed to our tempo- aller you. 
which enabled us to see our way when the treeular rary home, through the valley which shirts the upper The pantomime was well enough, and it pleased 
blasts of wind drove the water from us; but most of streato, among gilded clouds, and rainbows, and wild someftew. Mr. Broad acquitted himself with con. 
the time it was blown upow us trom the sheet with flowers, and felt that we bad eaperienced a consum- siderable celat; but Mr. Sehinotts had better repai 
euch a fury that every drop seemed a sting, and im) tiation of curtosity ; that we had looked upon that, to the Circus -he wall never succeed at this theatre, 
such quantities that the weight was alvost tisuppert than which earth could olfer nothing to the eye or 


uble. My situation was distracting ; tt darker 
general freee 
with which every thing in the newhbourhood of Nia 
gara us shuddering, | could feel the shreds and splin 


ters of the rock vield as T seized them for support, 


uiew 
at every step, and in addition to the 


and my feet were continually slipping upon the shiny 


stones. more 


1 was obliged, have re 


course to the pres¢ ription ot the guide to cure my gid 


than once, t 


diness, and though E would have given the world to 
retrace my steps, P felt myself following the darkened 
figure, vanishing before me, as the mamac, fauhftul to 


the phantoms of bis ilusion, pursues it to his doom, 


All inv faculties of terror seemed stramed to their ox 
treme, and my mind lost all sensation, except the sole 
sdea of 
motion 


ao umversal, prodigious, and unbroken 


Although the noise exceeded by far the 


J was i some degree pre 

pared for this ; TP expected, Coo, the loss of breath from 
the compression of the an, though not the suffocation | 
of the spray, but the wind exceeding, as | thought, 
in swiftness and power the most dessolating hurricau 
the wind there ?— There, 
violence and variety, as af it were the 


evtrava- 
gance of my anticipation, 


—how came too, a such 


cave of AXolus 
One would think that the river above, | 
feartul of the precipice to which it was rushing, in the | 


mm rebellion. 


folly of its desperation, bad seized with giant arms 
upon the upper ai, and in its half way course aban- 
doned in agony, 

We now came opposite a part of the sheet which | 
was thinner, and of course lighter. ‘The guide stop 
ped, and pointed upwards ; I looked—and behold the |) 
sun,“ shorn of his beams,” indeed, and so*quenched | 
with the multitudinous waves, that his tart rays shed | \ 
but a pale and silver hue upon the cragged and ever | 
humid walls of the cavern. 

Nothing can be looked at steadily beneath Niaga- 

The hand must constantly guard the eyes against 
the showers which are forced trom the maim body of | 
the fall, and the head must be constantly averted from 
a steady position, to escape the sudden and vehement | 
blasts of wind, One is constantly e xposed to the sud- 
den rising of the spray, which bursts up like smoke | 
from a furnace, Gil at fills the whole cavern, and then, 
condensed with the rapidity of steam, is precipitated 
in rain: in addition to which, there is no support but 
flakes of the rock, which are constantly dropping off; 
and nothing to stand upon but a bank of loose stones, 
covered with innumerable eels. 


Sull the eve, at one} 
| 


glance, can catch a glimpse of this magnificent sa- 
loon. 


there are moments when 


On one side the enormous ribs of the preci | 
pice arch themselves with Gothic grandeur more than 


One 


hundred feet above our heads, with a rottenness 
more threatening than the waters under which thes 
groan. From thew summit is projected, with incaleu 
Jable intensity, a silvery flood,in which the sun seems 
to dance lke a fire-fly, 

We had now penetrated to the inmost recess. A 
pillar of the precipice juts directly out into the sheet, | 


led. 


heart of man more awful or more mayguifieent. 





G. AMMAREAN, 


of speaning 


‘ar 
Ih 
4 





‘The correctiy, the art which teaches the re- 


Jations of words lo each olhet 


PHILOLOGICAL CRITIQUE. 


1am istaken, literally sigoifies, lam wrongly ta 


hen, on, ! 


acy 


m misunderstood, and betrays au tmaccu- 
ofl 


ashamed. 


and absurdity 


phe to be 


language, of which a literary 


ian On the an- 
tiquity of the error, is a bold assertion, Nevertheless, 


we 


This, considering 


must attack and expose ancient and loug-preva- 
though 


exciting attention, and effecting a cure of 


lent deviations from correctness, 
ot 


the evil which is the matter of complaint. 


in the hope, 
furnt, 


And as a 


. | 
general position, itis ivefragable, that the declaration | 


of truth requires an apology. 


You are mistaken, is the 


are misapprehended, ov, your meaning is mistuterpret- 
Mistaken, strictly considered, has a passive sig 


niheation. 


It is the second participle, regularly for- 


med from the verb mistake. Lo am mistaken, must 


‘have a very different meaning trom lam mistaking, | 


Ihave been mistaking. In the one case, I say, or may 


be supposed to complain, that I am misunderstood ; 


i] 
iin the other, | own that J misunderstand, or have all) 


1, this moment been under the influence of misconce p- 


tion of the subject. fam mistaking, I have been 


‘mistaking, may therefore, as occasion and the sense) 


imphed may direct, be, on true principles of English | 
construction, without censure, employed. But 
more elegant and eligible methods of expression for 


1 win mistaken, as this phrase bas been long and ge- |! 
nerally used, ave, 1 have nfistaken, or, 1 am or have 


been under a mistake. 


What perhaps gave rise to the error I have noted, 


was the practice formerly, and whieh still is too com-| 
mon, of sounding the ing like en. Some have observ- 
ed, that they have been written, for writing a letter ; 
others, that they been eaten a part of a fine pudden, | 
tor eating a part ot a fine pudding. Such a palpable. 
‘departure fiom propriety cannot be difficultly detect- 
ed, and ought to admit of being easily rectified. Iti 
to be lamented, that errors in pronunciation lead to 
errors in Writing; and finally constitute anomalies! 
iwhich are intole rable, and yet bid defiance to the pen) 
‘and the meliovating efforts of criticism. InpagaTor. 


THE DRAMA, 


Tis our’s to 








= 


point the error—theit’s to mend.” 


PARK THEATRE. 


Tits building was uncommonly crowded on Mon- 
day evening last, to witness the 


Shakspeare’s comedy ot The Me ry Wives of Wind- 


, sor, the pantomime of Love Among the Roses, and the 
idrama 


| Me. Hixson. 


of the Miller’s Maid. bemg for the benefit of 
The play, as every body well knows, 


same thing as saying, you | 


> | conversation—he 


the | 


representation ot | 
Hy 


| We have seldom, it ever, seen this beautiful close 
Phebe lay senseless in the arms 

of exulting Giles; George hung over her in speect+ 
iless agony ; the Miller and his wife, lost in admité 


We always feel surry when an actor of any descrip. 
tion os hissed, the generally 
pretty good-natured, and endure much betore they 
hiss a little. 

Faucit’s melo-drama of the Miller's Maid, founded 
on Bloomfield’s poem of that name, concluded the 


entertainments of the evenimg. 
we 


but really audience are 


It is One of the bes 
The plot is replete with incident, 
and the mind is kept in active exercise trom the mo- 


have ever seen, 


ment the piece commences until the curtain falls, 


The part of Giles was performed by Mr. Hilson 
with striking elfect, and every eye acknowledged the 
eflect of lis talents upon the heart, 


Giles is passion. 
atelyin love with Phebe, the maid of the mill, but her 
leart beats with the most ardent emotions tor George, 
Giles has known her the longest, and he magin., 
this ought to give hin the preference im her altec- 
tions--and he claims her as his right. As the piece 
copens Giles is seen watehing Phebe’s window ; he is 
j musing on her when she appears, and he determines 
to miform her how deeply he is in love—but as he ap- 
| proaches her door he discovers George and Phebe in 


gazes upon them for a moment, and 


‘gerand overcomes him. 
| 
i} 


* Cross'd again | Zounds, the sight of him do always set my blood 
a beating. Uli die first, and so L shall, Pm sure, for it be too plain 


that Phebe loves him. Yes, yes, i I'm without her so shall he, his 
lite or mine.” 
} 


George approaches Giles in the most friendly man+ 
ner, and offers bin bis hand, but Giles seizes him by 
) the throat, and a struggle ensues, when Phebe’s guar- 
| dian enters and separates them. This scene was very 
| iteresting and beautuilully executed by all concerned, 
| As the piece advances the interest thickens, and our 
| better feelings are all wrought up to the highest pitch. 
| Giles and George are two noble country youths, both 
‘in love to madness with Phebe. 
sen one,” 


George is the “ cho- 
and Giles is destined to endure that worst 
of all afflictions, * disappointed love.” 


He is a very 
jealous lover, and cannot feel reconciled to the man 
who takes from bim that object on whom his every 
i thought is fixed, and when George offers his friend- 
| ship he declines accepting it. The manner in which 
‘this was done was true to nature, and much admired. 
} lin the scene where George and Phebe ave sup- 
| posed to be brother and sister, Mr. Hilson was adini- 
* rable, and we almost wished the drama had ended 

here, for we know it is always more gratifying to 
every feeling bosom when virtue and constancy are 
rewarded, than when it doomed to writhe undet 
the agomes of a broken heart. This circumstance 
takes place at the close of the second act. The whole 
group stand astonished spectators at what is passing. 
George and Phebe are about rushing into each others 
arms, when Giles darts forward, and catching Phebe 
as she totters torwards her supposed brother, trim 
|, phantly exclaims: 


is 


* Brother and sister! then she is mine, indeed, my wife! my wile 


| - 
of an act excelled. 
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son, raised their hands and eyes to heaven, and the comedy of Wives as they Were, and Maids as they 
e closed amid the most animating applanse Are, with the ittermece of Turn Out Mis. Waring 
We shall hasten to the last scene, which we thiok made her first appearance on this occasion tn the cha 
the most pathetic. Giles appears upon the bridge racter of Miss Dontlon; Mr. Barrett played Mi 
«ith Phebe in bes arms, «bom he bas rescur {fromthe Bronzlev, and Vir. kibver. Sie William Dor tive 
ov of the game-keeper, followed by the villagers, characters of Lady Proory, and Lady Matty Raflk 
thes in disorder and torn, and brandishing the were well supported by Mrs. Henery and Mrs. Du 
' hof a tree, presents a ferocious appearance rang 
George rushes from the cottage—he keeps bia at bay Thursday, 20. The comedy of the Rivals, with 
sith hes staff ull he reaches the front of the stage, oc- the tarce ot Three Weeks atter Marriags Mer. Wal 
eupving one side in an attitude of defiance The ner plaved Sie Anthous Absolute > Mir. Barrett, Cay 
varacters at the other side, and the villagers group- tain Absolute; Mrs, Henery, Lvdia Langoish ; and 
ing atthe back, form a pieture asthe music ceases Mis. Waring, Julia We have seldom seen the cha 
p Viet ees : iffian. She is my wile , racters better sustarmed 
; eee F ~ i ne. ene ~fought for—will die for her Friday, 21. The lively comedy of A Care t the 
was delivered ina manner pecu Heart Ach, and the farce of the Tishman in Londo 


This last sentence 


loirlvy emphatic and correct Giles will allow no one 
approach Phebe, 


my she stl rests upon tis boson. 


( 


who has recovered trom het 
dieorge be- 
nes impatient; and as he advances towards Giles, ! 
His tim * villain !’—to which Phebe replies: 


saved. foucht tor, and delivered me trom 


Vortex, Mis 


Vir. Burke. 
Burke. 
at’ Locksmiths. 
Secret, and the Critic, 


| Col. Briton, Barrett; Donna Volante, Mrs. Waring ; 
snd you will conque r, | Putt, Mr. Barrett. 


Young R apad, Mi. Barrett; Old R apa, Ailner ss h 


Jathand, Sumpson; Jesse Qathand, Mrs. Henery ; Muss 
Walstern: and Ellen Vortex, Mis. Du 
Weil played. 

Saturday, 22. Honey Moon, and The Liar. 
Monday, 24. No Song No Supper; ino 


ibe. 


which 


Mes. Burke made ber debul on this stage, im the cha 


acter of Margaretta. After which, Matrimony, and 


ry’ 
l O-TOrtow 


Tuesday, 25. Town and Country. Reubeu Glen 
ov, Mi. Wallack, bis first ippearance ; Rosahe Som 
rs, Mis. Wallack, her first appearance ; Hawbuck, 


After which, the Ballet of 
he Roses, and High Lit 


Laos: amo 
below Stats. Lovel, Mi 
Kexceilent. 

Guy Mannering, and Love Laughs 


Henry Bertraa, Mr. Moreland, 


Wednesday, 26 


_ Rusk, Mr. Burke. 


Thursday, 27. The Wonder, a Woman keeps a 


Don Felix, Mi. Wallack 


Friday, 28. The Mountaineers, and Poor Soldier 





Uh, ao, be is aune ‘ 
a Villain Pouch him tet ror you To Gides, whose arm and staff 
‘ “ 1 egainsl coe titles Giles ina pv sy ful ma 
¢ apts f fivert Awa ‘ M« 7) terre’, a8 the raversen witA Aum ' 
we the weapo feom hit hold sav, bay, you look’d thus angry 
when vou fought for me, bul hew We are anion st trtends, look hind ayo\ ve 
ei diiles—come, tie Vl ‘ ~> this) vou'l give at to me thers 
Vhrowing Von thes d id appeals g to George Now touch bin 
it vou Catr—he we i el sot bo will wow be) Lhnow | | 
his heart is wood, and that Pil trust Come, (rlles, as you were ‘ 
lwliverer, you only idelwerme ta my tathers afiis Nay, 171; € 
iffer ne one el ti (ome. wilt thee not? 
Giles. And to thy bustin 
Pach Loud why if thy heart patie even of that. Rouse thee i 
we all must strug pie virtaeu tevery howest beart will con 
juer at the tast, at » Will yours Come, Come 
; de hestlates srwonm “ny aia Ais arms; at dength A 
sto George, whe we Aum with « y looks) Thou need'’st not 
envy me, tis my first, ae Oitste—ar misball be. my bast kisses 
he "Tis deary emir thow tee i euvy me There there 
etter BE shoukd lose ber than a tathes Take thy child old man 
ere, take her, lane het i’ ‘ sAua sand $55.) 
Pheb Dear, feat tathar ' me) | 
dieo. (to Girks, whom Ke Aus f / Ulics, Will you not give me 
vur hand 
Giles, No, not now—ne't now 
Vick unning t sand uwking - hand.) Ve , how What 
ield when half the wielory tf w be Orn, 
tiles, and all who conquer in a cause Like this casaut fail of hay “| 
Piness 
' diiles. (firmly) Atleast | wish it thee—for though I've a tough | 
beat. it may break vet. | hope it may \ 
Phet No, no, bo i] 
aii proudly.) And il ido, T can die without envying thee or |) 
ims Wf not—why—t can—I will live without bitterness to—bless 
i, then, bless You both Joins their hands andrushs wut) j 


We have never witnessed the representation of any 


New-¥ork silivvor, 


AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. | 





All communications must be directed (post paid) to GLORGE P.| 


ifterprece su truly pathetic and interesting, and are| MOKKIS, No. 1 Murray-street, opposite the City Hall 


surpibed it has not been repeated more frequently | 
this season. 

Mr. Simpson, as George, Me. Woop nt, as the) 
Miller, and Mr. Ree, as the Old Soldier, did ample | 
justice to thei respective parts. Mr. Phacipr, as) 
This gentleman | 
bids fair to become one of the greatest favourites we || 


Matty Marvellous, was admirable. 


have ever had on our boards—when we were not cry- || 
ing We were kept laughing by this comical son of}, 
Momus. Miss Jounson’s Phebe was, what it ever |! 
must be in her possession—nature itself; and Mrs. 
WitaTiey’s Dame was properly performed. We 
annot close these remarks without anticipating the| 
pleasure of seeing this drama brought often before | 
the public. ; 

Atter the curtain fell Mr. Hitson was called for, |! 
sen he appeared and testified his gratitude to the |! 
‘udience in a short though very appropriate address | 
and ina gentlemanly manner. G. P.M. 

Treas GARDEN THEATRE. | 
traction for all the votaries of rational amusement, and | 
is, every evening in the week, crowded with a fashion-!! 
ible audience. Few theatres in the United States’! 

in boast of such an assemblage of talent—and none |) 
©an compare with it in point of elegance, 


i 
| 





coal, 


‘\aordinary patronage it commands. 


| headed “ Brother and Sister.’ 


A correspondent has furnished us with a very beautiful 
production, written upon his reading the article ia our bast, 


the same source we would be happy to bear often 


Clara is welcome, and shall have a place 
Our Subscriber L, shall be accommodated 


-Imelia to George is declined, as is also RPdwinto Elisa 


lhere ave & number of other communications on hand, 


which will be attended to next week 


Ihe forthcoming novel of Mr Cooper will probably be | 


published in July next. It is entitled Sir laonel Lincoln 


or, The Leaguer of Boston, and the scene of action lies 


in Boston and its vicinity, during the early period of ow 
revolutionary struggle with Great Britain 


hero, Sir Lionel, is a young officer in the British army, 


The spring races commenced over the Union Course on) 


Tuesday last 


but the excitement was nothing in comparison to that of 


last fall, when Eclipse and Henry contended tor pre-emi- 


vence. No accident that we have heard of occured to mar 


t ‘ . " , _ Ce > , " ¢ . P 
stablishment is now the centre-point Of at-! the sports of the turl, @ circumstance very uncommon on 


such occasions 


A young gentleman tn Montreal took a lover's leap, in | 
| 
I he 


presence of a oumber of spectators, into the river, 
young lady, with whom he was in love, had withheld her 


. comfort, and | consent to the nuptials, on account of the imperious man- | 
a eG ¢ d . . } 
eapness; add to this its local situation, its improved | date of her father. 


onstruction, and its constant and plenteous supply of || ers can move them.” 
refreshing air, and we need not marvel at the ex- || 


The following pleasant article we ‘copy from the Balti- 
It was headed the “ Adveutares of a Para- 


more Patriot. 


It shall appeay , and from 


Ihe Battle of 
Bunker's Hill forms one of the prominent events, and the / 


‘The concourse of spectators was immense, || 


* Parents have flinty hearts, no pray-. 


al 


sppear before the ladies mm an improper Manecr, so we 


have ‘dof {i Aes beaver’ tor him 


‘lees quite Amusing (0 see OnE +s paragraph alter «at hae 


tnken a tour through the country Lhe little thug leaves 


mew a plan garb, and makes quite a modest appear 


ainee its phig smeoth, and but slightly expressive, and og 


nen natural It takes leave of 


its parent with «a melan 


boly farewell, and ut seems to be unpressed upon the minds 


of both « parent and traveiler, that they will never sce 
cach wragain luatew days, however, ta pops the tra 
scher with anew fal he has been to New-York, and 


was hitklly entertammed at an eciitor s desk, who adopted hon 


us A child, and gave him a ja we scarcely know the 


truant lu a week 


more be pays us another viewt—he has 


been to Boston, was kindly reeemed by the traternity, and 
tow the help of whose sicars his coat bas recenved a new cul 


lie contmaes bis tous his garments, one by one, assume 


new sh ipes, According to the diflerent notions and customs 


of the hospitable gentlemen who eutertan him lis tour 


bemg done, were if uot for some secret mark, some pecull- 


metvy unplanted io! 


lis nature, we should absolutely turn him 


acloitt Ms an Lnpostor A case io potut Ou Saturday last 
we published ‘ 


* Methocest 
York, vecetwed the benefit of the 


paragraph—a communication, 


the little tellow 


he aded 
New 
New Vork shears, as shil 


Conference went to 
fully used by the editors of the Commercial Advertiser, re- 
turned, and passed itsell off upon our worthy neighbour of 
Yorker 


» came to our office vesterday, we did 


the Chroumle as a New We do not wonder at this, 


as, when the bauthe 


not hnow hia ourselves, Gotil we found him out by a pat 
ticular mark.” 
Ov Monday last the bith day of Liaweus was celebra- 


ted at Flushing by a large concourse of ladies and gentle- 
mien lhe company were addressed by De Witt ¢ linton, 
Esq Dis Akerley, Mead, and Mitchill , 


FF has obliged us with an Easay upon this subject, which 


but as our friend 


willappear ta No doot the Minnon, we shall make no re- 


marks at present 


Lhe first numberot Lhe Rmerald uw uow before us, and 
it wemay judge of the tutare numbers by the present, we 
Vo the lrish, 


in particule 1 is rnostly devoted, aud we trust so strong 


pronounce it well worthy of public patronage 


anu appeal to that enlightened and liberal community will 
, not be made in vain. [tis published m the folio torm, three 


times a week, at the low price of 87 per annum. It bears 


; 


the sunple though sigutticant motto of 


brin' oh, Erin’ though long tn the shade 
‘ Thy star will shine out, when the proudest shall fade.” 


We heartily wish it all the prosperity it deserves 


We attended the second graud performance of the New- 
York Choral on Tuesday evening last, at St. 
‘Pauls Church, and know not how to express the pleasure 


pociely 
we recenwed, Great credit is due to every performer , par- 

ticularly to Mr. J. Ho Swindell, the Conductor, Mr. E. C, 

Rilev, leader of the orchestra; and Mr William Blondell, 
organist The Selos and Duetts were executed in a supe 
rior style by Mrs Fagan, Mrs. Singleton, and a young lady 
vot named, and Messrs. Petrie, barle, Beostall, Dyer, and 
Cole. Tbe This Society is 
cmincotly entitled to the patronage aud approbation of oux 


chorusses were very grand 


cilizeus 





as 


ALTAR OF HYMEN. 





On the Ist instant, Mr Geonce M Kay to Miss Euiza 
BETH Macponnow, both of this city—The age of Mi 
M Kay is sixty—that of Miss Macvonson twenty-five | 

On the Ist instant, at Boston, Me Geonoe W. Sruncis 
l'to Miss Many Ann Citanning, both of that city 
| On the 14th the Rev. Mr. Seldon, Ms 
| Cuarces Mowarr to Miss ErizasetH Ann Grarvson, both 
of this city, 

On the 15th instant, by the Rev. Mr. Patton, Mr. Wir- 
ciam Reap, of Armagh, Ireland, to Miss MankGanet Wit- 
| Lis, of this city, 


mstant, by 





—eooeoe $$$ 
COURT OF DEATH. 


——— 









| On the 2ist instant, Davin Mitts Ross, Esq. Counsellor 
at law, in the thirty-ninth year of his age. 
|| On the 2ist instant, Mr. Jawes Fannanp, in the twenty- 
‘eighth year of his age. 

On the 18th instant, Mr, Wittiam Bopprts, in the se 
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Vednesday, Mey 19, was presented the celebrated | graph,” but te little gentleman has too much politeness to}| venteenth ycar of his age 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





POETRY. 





tied gave the art of poetry to tew 
Then oh, ye favour'd, prise the sacred boon.” 


4 Gonathan and Elisa. 


“ Briza, does it seem to thee, 
That io those lines sincerity 

With ardent passion glows ’ 
for thou'lt fied, 


In fancied raptures dwells his mind 


Trust not the port, 


Iie what mw oature hnows 


« But ah, the lasse that belheves him 

Will rue the hour when she receiwee him 
Lill wretched life shall close , 

And, m the cold reality 

Lament the wide discrepancy, 


"Twixt poetry and prose 


“ For though he feels love's soft alarms, 

And thine the first of mortal charms, 
He dearly loves the muse ; 

The heart a goddess deigus to move 

Can ne'er retain @ woman's love, 


A love divine retuse 


© But might bis heart be ever yours, 
A heaven born goddess ill endures 
A rival in @ woman , 
So hapless Niobe, undone, 
Stood o'er the tomb a weeping stone— 


Ab, punishment inhuman ' 


« And claimn'st thou then a poet's praiwe 
For thy uncouth, unmeaniog lays, 
A favourite of the muse © 
And hop'st thou thy inconstaucy, 
Thy decp unblushing perfidy, 
Thus weekly to excuse ” 


(1 koow that thou hast vainly strove 
‘To win the gentle goddess’ love, 
Thy every power exerting , 
Bul though she sometimes sweetly smiles—— 
Art ignorant of female wiles / 
The muse with thee ts flirting.’ 


« Think not thy danger less, my fair ; 
For though the goddess doth prepare, 
With killing seorn t’ afflict bum, 
And drive him to the deadly noose, 
A true coquette, she will not loose 

Her death-devoted victim ” 


« Foot that I was to think thee truc, 
And told so oft thy falsehood too, 
‘Thy base inconstancy’ — 
‘Dear girl, suppress that starting tear, 
Give to the winds each doubting fear ; 
L uever loved but thee 


« Nor thy fair brow so darkly bend 

Should all the nine from heaven descend, 
And proffer all their gifts to me, 

I'd turn from all the heavenly nine, 

Nor inspiration know but thine, 


Thou'rt dearer far than poesy.” JonaTHAn. 


—- 
The Uovse-wBud. 


How sweet was the rose-bud that blush'd on the tree, 
In Enranor’s beautiful bower ! 

Allured by its presence, came bee after bee, 
And sipp 4, without wounding, the flower 


A keen little worm chanced its beauty to view, 
And creeping with wonderful art, 

It nibbled, and nibbled, and eat its way through, 
Nor ceased till it lodged in the heart 


The fair, little dreaming how short was its date, 
Too late the rude spoiler descried ; 

Beheld the sweet blossom submit to its fate, 
it faded —it droop'd—and it died 


Yourself but a flower, pretty maiden beware, 
Distinguish the spoiler, and fly ; 

Vor wan is @ worm that oft preys on the fair, 
And you, like a rose-bud, may die. 





——————————————————————— 





The Warvest Rose. 


When avtumn wing d the blast with power 
lo sweep the bending forest bare, 

Deep in the vale | tound a flower, 
A lithe rose that linger'd thers 

Though half its blushing sweets had fled, 
Its leaves were edged with winter snows, 

Yet stull the flagrant odors shed, 


Declared love's emblem was a rose’ 


With carious, though with eager haste, 
I served the lithe fading prize, 
Then in my bosom foadly press'd, 
the tamily-blushiog floweret hes 
I flew, inpatient, to ay far, 
My beart with fond affection glows , 
‘A flower, my love, to deck your lair, 


A little modest harvest rose 


© When first its vivid blooming hue 
The amorous zephyrs kiss d with pride, 
O then, my life, it look'd like you, 
When first | clasp'd my blushing bride 
Its fragrance sull, though flown the dye, 
Is thy pure soul, where freudship flows 
It proves, though love's werm ardour die, 
That triendship lives—sweet harvest rose.’ 


To Llisa. 


The woes, the sorrows of the world 
Around thy youthful form are pressing ; 
Affliction’s darts are at thee hurl'd, 
And vone ts every former blessing 


Thy cheeks are pale, and dim thine eyes, 
Thy heart hath lost its youthful glee, 
Thy bosom heaves with many sighs, 


And calls tor tender sympathy, 


Thou hast it from thy faithful friend, 
Ob that I could some comfort bring, 

Now hope has ceas'd her light to lend, 
‘To ease thy bosom's suffering. 


Oh 1 can bring thee some relief, 
Ves thou hast often told me so, 

A feeling heart can sooth our erief, 
Although it cannot banish wo. 


Oh then my friend to thee I'll fly, 
And press thee with affection warm ; 
And share with thee thine ev'ry sigh, 
And grief that does corrode thy form. 


Yes, sigh for sigh my breast will heave, 
And tear for tear mine eve will shed, 

I'll with the purest friendship grieve, 
And closer cling till grief has fled, 


, 4 
To Jane. 

Tis done! ‘tis done! the nuptial knot is tied, 

My flatt'ring hopes are now for ever fled, 
Jane, | once thought that you would be my bride, 

But disappointment hovers o'er my head 
And blasts my fairest prospects as they rise, 
And dims with unavailing tears my eyes. 


When last we parted, | remember well, 

My lip was press’d, in eestacy, to thine, 
'Twixt hope and fear I was about to tell 

How mach I lov'’d—and ask you to be mine, 
But had not courage, | was afraid thy charms 
Were destined to fill another lover's arms, 


My fears were just, but it was heaven's decree 
That here below we never should unite ; 

Soon from this world our spirits will be free, 
And to another swiftly wing their flight— 

Another and a better world, where we 

Will dwell together through eternity. 


‘Tis this blest hope that mitigates my wo, 
That sooths the anguish of my troubled sou/, 

Helps me to crush each stormy passion low 
That o'er my soul in restless billows roll, 

'Tis this assuages every storm that’s there, 

And drives away the spectie of despair. 


HesRIETTA. 








To Gertrude. 


I stole a glance at Gertrude’s face, 
Where sadly roll d the tear 

Along her cheek of pensive grace ; 
Savy, was it hope, or fear? 

Or was it love that lingered, still 
With the heart's recess 7 

Which flow'd in tears at sorrow's will, 
Yet soothed away distress 


"Twas in a kind, unguarded hour, 
She gave her heart away, 

And Gertrude felt affection'’s power 
Absorb her thoughts each day 

"Twas Henry ; 


That Gertrude loved to hear ?— 


shall I lisp the name, 


"Tis watted on the breath of fame, 
And sweetly vibrates near -— 

His form of grace, his sprightly youth, 
And facimating smile, 

Enclosed a heart devoid of trath, 
And early known to guile 

Oh, false to friendship, false to love 
Hast thou no soul to feel ? 

And think—that there's a power above 
Which hidden crimes reveal ? 

Then Henry, turn from error’s way, 
[Though lost to Gertrude now | 

And peace shall lend her soothing ray 
To tranquillize thy brow 

But, Gertrude, /hou hast early known 
Affection’s hope deeay ; 

Thy mirth and gaiety have flown, 
Thy beauties waste away 


— 
To fAary. 

The heart that so long sighed so fondly for thee, 

Is fluttering no longer, but tranquil and free ; 

IT can gaze on the form which Lused to adore 

With a careless indifference I ne'er felt before, 

Yes, yes, to the soft, to the magical spell 

Of love | have now bid a lasting farewell ; 

For never, alas! can another excite 

In my bosom such sweet unaffected delight : 

And passion has fled, and tranquil and free 

Is the heart that so lone sighed so fondly for thee 


Vet I cannot forget what soft joys ‘twould impart, 
For still the remembrance is dear to my heart ; 

When at evening, to walk, my companion you've beew, 
Whilst the rays of bright Cynthia illumined the scene, 
And Oh! if my hand you've unconsciously prest, 

It would fill with a pleasure extatic my breast. 

But now all the charms of the walk could withstand, 
And insensate my heart to the press of thy hand. 
Thus passion has fled, and quite tranquil and free 

Is the heart that so long sighed so fondly for thee, 


Vet long will it be ere ] love one so true ; 

So ardent, so dearly, as once I loved you ; 

When a word. or a glance, my fond bosom could warm 
Fen your faults, | confess, had the power to chara. 
But the pleasing illusions shall never again 

In my bosom excite either pleasure or pain 

Thus the love that for months and for years was my theme 
Ilas vanished, and faded, and fled like a dream. 

Yes, passion has fled, and now tranquil and free 

Is the heart that so long sighed so fondly for thee. A 


Epitaph. 


Reader, pass on, ne'er waste your time 

On bad biography, and bitter rhyme, 

For what I am, this cumb'rous clay insures, 
And what I was, is no affair of yours. 


ee, 
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